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A SENSE OF DECENCY. 


Miss Mamie: HERE COMES THAT MR. PARKS, HIS FAMILY ARE AWFULLY COMMON, 


Mamma: No, MY DEAR; CERTAINLY NOT. 
Little Effie (new to the business): 1 AM GOING TO BOW, MAMMA, OR ELSE SPREAD THIS UMBRELLA. 


SHALL WE BOW ? 
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“T“HE editor of that staid and respectable journal, the 
New York 7rzbune, is rapidly degenerating into a 

real American Humorist. 

There is no imitation about his wit. 
the genuine article through and through. 

He has actually reached the dignity of calling the President 
of the United States by his first name, and before long we 
doubt not he will relate joyfully how ‘‘ We, of the editorial 
staff,” were wafted down the precipitous descent of seven- 
teen flights of steps by an irate Spring Poet, about whom the 
aforesaid “‘ we" had made some pleasantly uncomplimentary 
remarks. 

Droll Mr. Reid! 


Not a bit of it. Its 


OK * BS 


T HE San Francisco Argonaut has a hobby which it de- 

clares is not the Pope, nor his Irish, nor the denounce- 
ment of foreign agitators, nor opposition to the Democracy, 
gin mills and whiskey shops. It is land. 

Our esteemed contemporary would like to see every young 
man in this country prohibited from marrying until he possesses 
at least enough land to hold a park bench, freed by law from 
such inconveniences as mortgages and attachments for debt, 
upon which he and his fiancée could sit on moonlight even- 
ings. In fact, marriage, according to this San Franciscan 
view, should be a luxury only within reach of the happy pos- 
sessor of real estate. 

This, indeed, would be a millenial state of affairs, and 
what a load of problems it would solve forsooth ! 

The crime of poverty could not exist under such circum- 
stances. Indebtedness might become a great evil, it is true, 
but with all the world land owners, the evil could not work 
much harm, A poor young man with a million acres of land, 
under the Avgonaut's plan, might live through his poverty- 
stricken life free from the troubles that an indebtedness of 
two or three dollars might otherwise have brought upon 
him. 

The Irish agitator could no longer agitate against land- 
lords, for he would be a landlord himself, or if not, prohibited 
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from marriage, his race would shortly die out, he would be 
filed away in the dictionary of humanity as obsolete, and his 
crimes would be dead to the world forever. 

The only troublesome consequence of such an enactment 
would be that, in the course of time, the earth would all be 
bought up. New offenses would be created. Young men 
would be tempted to buy corner lots with fraudulent intent 
to marry and sell out, and while it would be an advantage to 
rid ourselves of the poor, we would, nevertheless, sadly miss 
them if they were gone. 

For instance, what a hardship it would be to aristocratic 
families if they were cut off from the supply of philanthropy 
on which they base their claims to brass immortality on pub- 
lic squares. 

Better let us stay as we are, friend Argonaut. 

cd * 7 


PEAKING of brass immortality for philanthropists, the 
Dodge statue, about the propriety of which there 
has been some question, was erected as a drinking fountain. 
We hope that the Chamber of Commerce people who were 
instrumental in erecting the statue will shortly see to it that 
the water begins to flow, for it would be horrible if some 
unsympathetic newspaper man should draw a parallel be- 
tween a philanthropist in brass and a drinking fountain that 
attracts much attention but does not give any water. 


* * * 


HE citizens of this metropolis have now an opportunity 
that may never come to them again. 

The situation in England, regarding Home Rule, gives us 
a chance to hit the hated so-called Great Briton and at the 
same time free ourselves from an oppression which is galling 
to every true American. To be sure, there are not many 
true Americans in New York, but there are enough of them 
to start a great yearn for something better in the way of 
Government than they have had for several decades. 

Speaking entirely in an impersonal sense, we are rich, and 
to accomplish his desires Mr. Parnell, by common consent 
the legitimate successor of the O’Toole, has appealed to us 
for financial aid. 

Let us give it, but not without consideration. We can 
make our own terms with the Irish leader, and if we submit 
to him a proposition tending to the establishment of Home 
Rule for New York, as a fair return for our aid in the accom- 
plishment of his most ardent wishes, he cannot refuse. 

With the Irish Parliament removed from our City Hall the 
leading American city may stand a chance of being ruled by 
and for Americans. 

Our esteemed contemporaries may cry chestnut,, but we, 
nevertheless, say Verd. Sap. 























THWARTED. 


HEN you and I, dear Helen, stepped 
Along the windy meadows, 
Across your cheek the blushes swept 

In rosy lights and shadows, 
And laughter lingered on your lips 
As, in the good old fashion, 
I stooped to kiss your finger-tips 
Before I breathed my passion. 


Ah, yes, you laughed, and stilled with fear 
My heart’s too hopeful beating 

That roused and siirred as you drew near 
And quickened at our meeting. 

And so the long day came and went 
Till twilight drooped around us, 

And Love, despite his sweet intent, 
Had left us as he found us! 





M. E. W. 








THE CHINESE MUST GO. 


Bedi. (in Chinese 
laundry): Can you un- 
derstand English, John ? 

John: Yep. 

Customer: If I leave some 
collars and cuffs to be done up, 
when can I get them? 

John: Alle yite. 

Customer: I want to know 
when I shall come for them ? 

John: Yep. 

Customer: I must have them 
not later than Friday afternoon. 
John: You takee checkee. 

Customer: You pig-tailed 
linen destroyer, I thought you 
said you could understand Eng- 
lish ? 


John: Yep. 
Customer: Then why in 
thunder don’t you. answer 


my question ? 
John: Me undstlan English ; 
no speakee. You leave washee ? 





USINESS in astronomical 
circles is looking up. 





AN OLD TIMER—A bull’s-eye 
watch. 














AGREEABLY DISAP- 


POINTED. 
SAD-FACED . country 
editor, with fringe on 


the heels of his trousers and 
the wind sighing mournfully 
through his whiskers, sat in 
his sanctum, thinking—thinking. 

Presently a shadow fell across 
the room, and a voice de- 
manded to know if he was the 
editor. 

“Yes, sir,” he said, with a 
look of alarm. 

Then the owner of the voice 
mopped the floor with the editor 
and went his way. 

“Thank heaven!” exclaimed 
the editor, after he had gathered 
the wreck of his former self 
together and had straightened 
up the furniture, “life is still 
worth living. I expected every 
minute that he would tell me 
to stop his paper.” 





HE latest ‘‘trunk mystery ” 

is how a man can secure 

a month’s board at a first-class 

hotel on a two-dollar trunk 
filled with second-hand bricks, 








IN PH-L-D-L-IA. 


Stranger within the gates: THE PEOPLE ABOUT HERE SEEM 
WELL TO DO; WHY DON’T THEY LIVE IN NEW YORK? 





*TIS HERE. 


REPARING for the trade of Spring 
The merchants "bout do rush, 
And shoppers curse that awful thing 
Denominated slush. 
It’s omnipresent—everywhere— 
Around in every street, 
A treacherous, destructive snare 
To the unwary feet. 


The shoppers all at once declare 
They really never saw, 

At any time nor anywhere, 
An awf'ler horrid thaw. 

And gambling men do offer odds 
That when streets flow and ebb, 

And mud doth concentrate in wads, 
We've reached the month of FEB. 

* * * 


N exchange announces that Knoxville, Tennessee, is 
built over a cave and occasionally the bottom of a 
street drops out. 

From a scientific standpoint this is an interesting fact, and 
one which would have consternated Sir Isaac Newton. The 
natural course would be, we should think, for the bottom of 
the street to drop in. 

* * Cs 
A TELEGRAPHIC RUMOR. 


RS. EVERETT, of Fremont, Ohio, hid her diamonds, 

worth $2,000, in an ash-barrel, and afterwards sold 

the ashes for five cents a pound.—Associated Press Dis- 

patch. 
LATER. 

Rutherford B. Hayes, of Fremont, Ohio, has made a bid 

of seven cents a pound for every ash heap in Ohio.— Ex. 
* * * 


N impecunious ex-President, who desires to be name- 
less, has bought, with the idea of enriching posterity, 
a large invoice of pen-holders to leave to his descendants. 
He expects them to sell for ten or fifteen dollars in the course 
of a hundred years if the fool-killer is not a little more enter- 
prising. 
* * * 
HE intelligent youth who wrote the 77mes’ criticism on 
Mr. Stevenson’s last book should be retired on full pay. 
One of the strongest and most thrilling points in an already 
strong and thrilling tale brings a smile to the critic’s lips, and 
on the strength of this the situation is condemned. 
Mr. Poe should have had this gentleman’s risibility for use 
in his “ Imp of the Perverse.” 





Gone of our readers having expressed a desire to 

gaze upon the facial lineaments of the celebrated Dr. 
Pasteur, we have compiled the accompanying gallery at con- 
siderable expense for their gratification. It represents to the 


full the glorious possibilities of American journalism, which 
in taking such gigantic strides toward the goal of success, 
trampling down without apparent effort all such details as 
impossibilities, has shown the effete editors of Eastern nations 
that American enterprise is bound in the long run to leave 
them hopelessly in the rear. 

The first portrait is from our E.C., the Laramie Lung- 


Tester, a humorous periodical which languished in the throes 
of unsuccess until it joined the Associated Pictorial Press. Its 
portrait of Dr. Pasteur is placed first because it shows the 
eminent Inoculist in one of his genial moments—moments 
when the disposition waxes mellow and when an introduction 
is apt to be most welcomed. 


The second, from the Eizte News of the Hub, shows the 
Doctor more in hours of complete mental repose. In number 
three, the Stadts Wetsse Brode of Weehawken gives us 
an instantaneous photograph of the great scientist taken at 
the moment when Inoculism ceased to him to be occult. 

The last shoWs the Doctor in his moments of scientific 
meditation, the time when he is resolving the formule of his 
science, and as it is, after all, as a benefactor to science that 
he is best known and loved, we venture to reproduce the 
philanthropic features which thus first saw light in the 
sprightly columns of the Bloomingdale Bee. 

F. K. Bangs. 





SLURRING A CITY. 
a HAT is the reason you Cincinnati people are 
always engaged in some riot or other ?” asked a 


stranger. 

“T dunno,” said a citizen. 

“You can buy beer for three cents a glass, can’t you ?” 

= You," 

“ With free lunch thrown in ?” 

“Te... 

“Well, what more do you want? Some people are never 
satisfied. If I should make you a present of a dollar, you 
would kick because it wasn’t two.” 


























HORS CONCOURS. 


Fond Mamma: AND, ROSALIE, DEAR, 
WHAT IS THE NAME OF THIS PICTURE? 

Rosalie (who speaks French): THIS Is 
[HORSE CONCOURS, A CONCOUR OF HORSES ; 
A SORT OF HORSE SHOW; DON’T YOU 
KNOW, MAMMA ? 

FM. : 


M.: Aun! To BE SURE. 


“I'd be willing to split the difference and call it a dollar 
and a half,” said the maligned Cincinnatian. 





N exchange asks : ‘“‘ What has become of all the talented 

writers whose bright ideas once sparkled in 

the columns of the daily press?” A close perusal of 

the advertising columns of our country exchanges leads to 

the belief that they are holding editorial positions with patent 
medicine firms. 





“FAITHFUL are the wounds of a friend,’ and there are 
none more punctiliously given. 
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LOVE IN A COTTAGE. 


‘6 OVE in a cottage ’’—blissful thought ! 
When man and maid are willing ; 
But after marriage poverty 
Turns cooing into billing. 





LIFE’S CONUNDRUM—HAPPY LIVING. 


N unusually vivid picture of a most interesting woman 
and unique phase of society is sketched by Kathleen 
O’Meara in ‘‘ Madame Mohl: Her Salon and Her Friends ” 
(Roberts Bros). This clever English woman, with a German 
husband, set up for herself in Paris an intellectual kingdom 
such as the most brilliant French women hardly equaled. 
She was in effect the disciple and successor of Madame 
Récamier. Her philosophy in life was to give pleasure to 
others, and from her girlhood, at the beginning of the cen- 
tury, to her death a few years ago, when ninety-three, “she 
managed to be very happy and to escape an hour’s enmud 
almost to the very close.” 
That is a remarkable verdict to pass on any life which fills 
a measure of even forty years; but when it reaches more 
than a score of years beyond the mile-stone where all is sup- 
posed to be “ sorrow and trouble,” the record of happiness 
seems almost unequaled. 
* * * 


A. ND what was the secret of it all? She had no great 
learning, no fixed opinions, no remarkable accom- 
plishment except the power to talk and to make other people 
talk. She was not beautiful, grand or luxurious, but she 
drew about her the most learned men of France for almost 
three-quarters of a century. Her biographer finds the secret 
of her life in what Renan has called the best practical re- 
ligion—/a bonne humeur. She had also “a certain human 
piety and truthfulness,” and was a good daughter, wife and 
friend, and a reputable member of society. 
And yet there are hundreds of melancholy pessimists with 
nobler creeds! 
* * * 
— in contrast “ Amiel’s Journal” (Macmillan’s), re- 
cently translated by Mrs. Humphrey Ward. It is the 
record of an intellectual tragedy. A man of finest intellect 
and learning has here recorded his inmost feelings. His 
ideals are most noble, his philosophy is sublime, yet he dies 
at sixty-one with the full conviction that his life has been a 
failure. 
bad * * 
OODROW WILSON’S political essay on “ Congres- 
sional Government” has already reached a third edi- 
tion, which is a most gratifying recognition of a remarkable 
book. 
It should be recalled that this is the book which was vi- 
ciously and ignorantly assailed by the 7rzéune. It is evident 





that the literary and political influence of that paper are 
equally potent. 


* * * 
O LIFE’s conundrum, “ Why not a Consulship for Julian 
Hawthorne?” the Buffalo Exfress answers, “‘ Because 
this Government has had an elegant sufficiency of literary 
consuls.” The Express has had its judgment warped by 
certain stories about Bret Harte’s Glasgow experience. 

If it has not intellectual energy enough to recall how often 
and how well the United States has been represented abroad 
by literary men, LIFE won’t help it out of its delusions. 

Droch. 
@® NEW BOOKS @ 


OW TO BE HAPPY THOUGH MARRIED, By a graduate 
in the University of Matrimony. New York: Charles Scribners’ 
Sons. 
The Humbler Poets. A Collection of Periodical and Newspaper 
Verse. By Slason Thompson. Chicago: Jansen, McClurg & Co. 


Soctety of the Sons of the Revolution. 
ship Roll. New York: International Bank Note Co. 


George Eliot's Two Marriages. An Essay. By Charles Gordon 
Ames. Philadelphia: G. H. Buchanan & Co. 


Evolution and Religion. 
Philadelphia: G. H. 


Constitution and Member- 


A Lecture. By Minot J. S. Savage. 
uchanan & Co. 





A SHORT JOURNEY—A triplet. 





HE cold in the Western country has been so intense 
that the cattle trains have been carrying an unusual 
number of dead-heads. 





HE Memoirs of Karoline Bauer, the morganatic spouse 
of Leopold of Belgium, have been published. 
Mrs. L. was undoubtedly a fascinating left Bauer. 








AT SING SING. 


Visitor: DON’T YOU FIND YOUR QUARTERS HERE RATHER CLOSE 
AND UNCOMFORTABTE ? 
Convict : OH, NO, I’M USED TO THIS SORT OF THING. 


Visitor: AH, I SEE. 
TIME? 

Convict: NO, SIR; ONLY A MONTH. BUT BEFORE I CAME HERE 
I LIVED FOR A NUMBER OF YEARS IN A NEW YORK FLAT. 


YoU HAVE BEEN CONFINED FOR A LONG 
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FABLES FOR THE TIMES. 


LOW-BORN but sagacious Hippopotamus who had made 

several millions of dollars by running a mummy factory 
in Lower Egypt and a relic quarry inthe Soudan, settled in New 
York and built a palatial residence. When the structure was nearly finished 
the owner hired a Goat to fresco one of the walls. To accomplish this the 
Goat got a jar of preserves and hung it on the wall with a string; then, 
going back to get a good start, he ran at the jar with the force of a bat- 
tering-ram and gave it such a butt that the glass flew into a thousand 
fragments, and the contents were scattered over the wall with the most 
artistic delicacy and despatch. 

“My esteemed Goat,” said the Hippopotamus, who had contemplated 
the process with speechless wonder, “such a magnificent dying sunset is 
worthy of the old masters, whose devotion to art goes so far towards soft- 
ening our horror of their cruelty towards their black slaves. In this work 
you have caught the gorgeous sensuousness of the Italian evening sky and 
yoked it to the robust and lurid strength of a sunset on a Colorado plain. I’m 
proud of your friendship, and I engage your next painting at your own price.”’ 

MORAL: This Fable shows the wild, riotous, and headlong enthusiasm 
with which our famous millionaires and the more numerous but less noted 
crowd of lucky mouveaux riches and bourgeois gentilhommes enjoy their 
costly works of art. 
























ANTHEM. Freshman, tell us of your class,— 


ADAPTED TO THE DAILY USES OF HARVARD COLLEGE. | Does it not all run to brawn? 
BY S. E. T. Stelliger, “turn off your gas,” 
, Boonen cage tell us of your class,— See, the day begins to dawn. 
What its signs of promise are ; Freshman, then depart in peace : 
Stelliger,* we've “tin” and “ brass, Hie unto thy sumptuous room. 
They will take us anywhere. Stelliger, your maunderings cease : 
Freshman, how about your zous,— Tumble back into your tomb. 


Do you think it ’s over-strong ? 





Stelliger, do n’t be abstruse, 
English it, or move along. 


WILLING TO TAKE A HAND. 


Freshman, tell us of your class,— 
Is it ignorant of Greek ? 
Stelliger, do n’t be an ass, 
“Soft” electives we bespeak. 
Freshman, has it come to this,— 
Is your Greek elective—eh ? 
Stelliger, you bet it is, 
Latin, too, I’m glad to say. 








* Deceased alumnus, 





66 HAT do you mean by a gentleman’s game of 
poker ?” asked a Western citizen, who is in town 
buying hardware. “Any different from the reg’lar game?” 
“We take each other’s word for what we 've got, and do n’t 
have to show down.” 
“Is that so?” said the Westerner, beginning to get ex- 
cited. ‘Give me twenty dollars’ worth of chips.” 





“ ALL men are born free and equal,” but’ the difficulty is 
that some are born equal to half a dozen others. 
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A DEFINITION. 


, 


RAY what do you mean by “ Respectability 7’ 
Is ’t wisdom or worth, sir, rank or gentility ? 
Is it rough common-sense ; or a manner refined ? 
Is it kindness of heart; or expansion of mind? 
Is it learning, or talent, or honor or fame? 
That you mean by the term so expressive in name? 
No, no, these are not the things now in vogue, 
For a “respectable” man may be a great rogue ; 
A ‘respectable person” may be a great fool, 
And have lost all the little he picked up at school ; 
Be a glutton, or robber, or deep drowned in debt ; 
May forfeit his honor ; his best friend forget ; 
May be a base sycophant, tyrant, or knave, 
But a livery servant at least he must have ; 
In view he might vie with the vilest of sinners ; 
But he must keep a cook and give capital dinners. 
F. J. Hamilton. 








N inky youth of undeniable immaturity sat in the read- 
ing-room of one of the uptown hotels the other night 
Before him was a small pile of metal stencil plates, an ink- 
besoaked brush, and a sheet of straw-colored paper. I 
noticed the young man’s lofty forehead, the eyes gleaming 
with cultured intelligence, and the soft, white fingers upon 
which the ink rested lovingly. Then I saw him select a 
stencil plate from the little brassy mound, impress its design 
upon the sheet, fill in a few names with a pen, confide the 
paper to an envelope, call a messenger boy and despatch 
him post-haste to the other end of the island. 

“That is my dramatic criticism of Mme. Blank’s perform- 
ance to-night,” he kindly informed me. “ Phew! It ’s hard 
work. I wish some easier means of producing criticisms 
could be invented.” The youth, seeing my unutterably 
ignorant expression, deigned to be more explicit. He ven- 
tured to explain that by means of the stencil plates tragedy, 
comedy, farce or burlesque could be criticised with equal 
facility. A few set phrases, known by long experience to be 
popular with the critics of to-day, had been cut into the 
metal, and all that was necessary for a given performance 
was to select the appropriate plate, and fill in the names of 
a few members of the company. It was simple, but he 
hoped in time to hear of something even more simple. I 
copied the words from a few of the stencil plates, and heartily 
endorsing their admirable ingenuity, quote them here below: 

Popular Tragédienne—Madame appeared last 
night at the . . . Theatre before a large-and distinctly 








fashionable audience. who greeted the fair artist enthusiasti- 

cally. She rather coldly bowed her acknowledgments. Mme. 
. . thrilled ail present with the wild intensity of the 

grief she displayed in the scene with . . and the reckless 

abandon of her attitudes were triumphs of histrionic art. 
American Actress Returned from Europe.—Miss 

has come back to us, after triumphs abroad. We are sorry 


. to say that we see nothing suggestive of improvement in her 


methods. The adulation of peers has not been beneficial. 
She apes English intonation, English gestures and an Eng- 
lish bearing. A twitching of the left eye-lid, which we have 
frequently noticed in London, is particularly objectionable in 
this democratic country, and Miss has adopted it 
with her other affectations. 

Burlesque Actress.—We are grieved to say that Miss .. . 
came forward last night in a peculiarly indelicate attire. 
The ten-button glove she wore failed to meet her sleeve by 
at least two inches, thus revealing the bare arm. We submit 
that this is pandering with a vengeance to the prurient ten- 
dency of the nineteenth century. Some clergyman should 
take up the subject. Burlesque must go. 

New Tragedian.—l\t was distinctly apparent last night 
that Mr. . . . was a weak imitation of Irving. But it 
was soon seen that the careful attention to detail which the 
English actor has immortalized was wholly unknown to the 
new aspirant. Mr. actually wore cuffs which had 
been turned; the name in his hat was conspicuously not 
Lincoln & Bennett; and his gloves split the first time he put 
them on. And yet, we are told, Mr. . . . hopes to be- 
come known as a tragedian. Our pen wearies of chronicling 
such unwarranted absurdity. 

Fashionable Comedian.—Mr. cannot hope to se- 
cure our endorsement of his performance last night. His 
allusions were insufferably broad and his slang terrible. The 
audience seemed thunderstruck at his daring exclamations. 
We submit that such phrases as “Goodness gracious!” 
“ Dear me!” and more especially “ Oh, my,!” are disgustingly 
unsuited to modern ears. Will parents take their children to 
theatres where such unbridled liberties of language are per- 
mitted ? Alan Dale. 











CHEERFUL THOUGHT. 


Party on horseback (who has driven ten miles or more through the 
snow): 1 WONDER IF THERE’S ICE CREAM FOR DESSERT TO-DAY ? 
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ASHES. 


HERE are ashes in the bin 
(At the door), 
Which a perforated tin 
Covers o’er; 
On the novel’s ruby type 
Flutter ashes from his pipe, 
And he knocks them with a swipe 
To the floor. 


There are ashes of his bills 
In the grate, 
In his thoughts are ashen ills 
Of his fate, 
As he dreams of darling Bess, 
Of her gaudy-patterned dress, 
Of her smile and her caress 
At the gate. 


But her love in ashes lies ; 
And I fear 
Some one else has drawn the prize, 
For I hear 
That the Mayor kissed her cheek 
Seven days from Thursday week, 
While the bridegroom (gay and meek) 
Stood the beer. 
DeWitt Sterry. 





EDEN MUSEE POTENTATES. 
(FROM OUR SPECIAL FRIEND OF THE CROWNED HEADS.) 


gOUR correspondent, having 
¥ — missed the Liverpool ferry in 
time to see Her Majesty be- 
fore going to press, took in 
all Europe and some sections 
of the Western Hemisphere 
at one dose, by proxy. There 
was a meeting of wax Em- 
perors, Queens, Murderers, Poets, etc., at 
the Eden Musée, the correspondent was 
informed, and thither he repaired. It was 
a weird hour of the night for such an 
interview—the clock in several neighbor- 
ing steeples had been striking twelve 
for at least half an hour—but newspaper men are, as a rule, 
weird sort of fellows, to which your correspondent is no ex- 
ception. Upon my arrival the statues were taking their 
dolce far niente, and I mixed in with them and talked as fa- 
miliarly with them as if I had paid my way in. The baptism 
of the Infant Great-Grand Prince of Germany was tempo- 
rarily suspended, and Mr. Hohenzollern had gone out with 
Mr. Margrave of Brandenburg for a turn on Madison 
Square. The angel who had been tied over the scene: all 
day on a piece of clothes line was an entire stranger to me, 
but Germania, who, when I had seen her last, was holding 
one end of the flag in which the Infant reclined, vowed very 









openly to me that if she ’d known before how long it took to 
baptize those Eden Musée babies she ’d never have hired out 
as a nurse. 

Over on the other side of the room was the dead Napoleon, 
sitting up and limbering up his limbs in such a manner as 





‘* LIMBERING UP HIS LIMBS,’ 


proved that a previous remark of mine, that it was time he 
was buried, was premature. He was engaged in a quarrel 
with his family, regardless of the fate which his son was 
meeting at the hands of two chestnut ruffians in the next 
room. The Empress was chiding him for being dissatisfied 
with his quarters. It was a great sight more comfortable to 
lie on a couch and play dead for two years than lean on a 
prie dieu for that length of time waiting for the undertaker, 
in full view of a plebeian public. 

Napoleon I., who was sitting in a bronze chair in the 
hallway, apparently longing for news of the death of his imi- 
tation successors, complained bitterly because the sculptor 
who cast his garments for him had n’t buttoned them up over 
his chest, and that whenever the door opened he caught a gust 
of Twenty-third street climate that was worse than Moscow. 

It was a relief to turn from this scene to where Captain 
Williams was guarding a private box full of potentates from 
Europe. Victoria and the Pope were carrying on a furious 
flirtation, while the Sultan of Turkey was gazing on the group 
of ladies opposite. Gambetta and Gortschakoff were having 
a posthumous wrestling match in the doorway, while old 
Guelphy Wales, true to nature, was showing off a suit of 
clothes and wondering how he could pay for them if the old 
lady did n’t ante up. : 

Seeing Washington over on the other side, I went over to 
help him out of his navy, which he had just brought across 
the Delaware. George told me that if he’d known what the 
truth act would bring on him he’d never have troubled it. 
“Look at me!” he said. “Never told a lie in my life, and 
doomed to cross a paper Delaware in a pasteboard boat, 
glass ice and cotton snow every day of my life for two whole 
years. What’s it all for! George Washington, the hero 
who never lied, turned into bee’s wax effigy, whose clothes 
do n’t fit and whose boots are only real on the public side.” 

“Well, what of it?” said a bilious-looking gentleman, 
wearing a chest-protector numbered three as a means of 
identification. ‘“ You don’t have to stand around all day 
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hearing Hayes wonder where his hens are, and Jimmy Polk 
asking Tyler to move over and give him more room, the way 
I have.” 

“IT don't, eh? 
President fellows ? 


I suppose that is n’t me in there with you 
I have to do double duty, and that’s 





VICTORIA AND THE POPE WERE FLIRTING. 


what’s the matter. There aren’t clothes enough around 
here to fit all of me. In that political atmosphere with you 
I’m roasted to death, while out here I’m dying with the 
cold. This Eden Musée management don’t strike a decent 
average on clothes, Jefferson, and that’s cold fact.” 

“ You golong. You ’re the Father of your country, and can 
stand it. I’m not even an uncle, and have to stand there listen- 
ing to all sorts of comments from all sorts of people. The other 
day a Democrat stopped in front of me and commenced to 
talk of Jeffersonian simplicity. Says the Democrat : ‘ He is 
a simple-looking old galoot, isn’t he, Jim?’ ‘Simple,’ says 
Jim ; ‘simple’stoo mild. Say idiotic!’ And I could n't kick 


the man without taking off my leg. This I could stand, too ; 
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but when the boss came along last night and stuck a pair of 
red whiskers on me and labeled me the famous Inoculist, 
M. Pasteur, I thought the climax was capped.” 

This was too harrowing to listen to, and I sought diversion 
in the Chamber of Horrors. There the horse thief was rest- 
ing his neck while in pleasant converse with his slayers, who 
had humanely placed a step-ladder beneath his feet. The 
settler whom the Indian was scalping was complaining that 
this was the longest hair cut he ever had, and while the de- 
capitated individual was explaining to me that he was 
confused and had lost his head, a gong rung and the whole 
company congealed once more into tableaux. 

When I left, the baptism had been resumed, Napoleon had 
begun his arduous labors as a corpse, and the originator of the 
Declaration had let his jaw drop and resumed his Jeffersonian 
simplicity once again. 

Washington started off for another day’s cruise over the 
Delaware and ex-President Arthur’s complaints at having 
but a single suit of clothes per day were hushed. 

As the door.closed behind me I heard the horse thief apply 
to the management for a new neck, and the decapitated 
gentleman was discharged for refusing to remove his: head. 

Carlyle Smith. 





CONSISTENCY. 
HE Sun of Friday chides the Su# of Thursday for 
printing two despatches in regard to Gens. Grant and 
Halleck, and casts doubt upon their genuineness. 
This reminds us of the man who soliloquized thus: I’m 
a liar, and I can prove it! 








Daughter : I AM SO SORRY TO BE GOING BACK TO TOWN FOR THE WINTER, WE WERE SO NICELY FIXED OUT THERE; AND THEN 


AUNT SOPHY’S DEATH, AND ALL. 


Mamma: IT 1s YOUR AUNT SOPHY’S DEATH, DEAR, THAT ENABLES US TO SPEND THE WINTER IN TOWN. BEING IN MOURNING 


WE ARE NOT EXPECTED TO ENTERTAIN AND CAN DO IT UP CHEAPLY. 
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AT SEISSORS AT NvLLv§ $ 
NSWERS TO CORRESPONDENTS,.—Jim Benson, Chi- 

cago, Ill.: ‘‘Can Zexas Siftings tell me what is the rate 
of interest when distance lends enchantment to the view ?” 

The enchantment that is lent to our view by the fact that sucha 
smart Aleck as you are lives over 1,000 miles distant is worth at 
least two per cent. a month. 

Paul F., Wilmington, Del.: ‘‘ What can I do for a cat that 
kills chickens ?” 

You can do quite a number of things for a cat that kills chick- 
ens. Youcan kill the chickens for her yourself, or you can 
treat her as one of the family, or you can buy her an annuity, but 
we think you had better take her out to the wood shed and saw 
off her head. 

Benj. B. Dawson, Macon, Ga.: ‘‘ Is land high in Texas? Is 
the State settling up fast ?” 

Some of it is, and some of it is not. In the western part it 
towers up to the height of 600 hundred feet above sea level, but 
down in some parts of eastern Texas it is pretty flat and low, kept 
down probably with the weight of the mortgages on it. In answer 
to your second question we can truthfully say that Texas is set- 
tling up very fast, but we cannot say as much for some of the 
inhabitants.— 7exas Siftings. 





THE MINSTREL’S FAITHFUL FRIEND. 


‘* FATHER, what is a phenomenon?” asked little Johnny Mc- 
Swilligen, as he was looking over his spelling lesson last night. 
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‘A phenomenon, Johnny, is a man who never says ‘ chestnut’ 
when you tell him a joke,” was the reply.—/vom the Pittsburg 
Chronicle- Telegraph. 


GERMAN BUREAUCRACY AND RED TAPE, 


THE widow of a German army officer went to the pension office 
for the purpose of drawing her pension. She presented the 
usual certificate of the mayor of her village to the effect that she 
was still alive. 

‘This certificate is not right,” said the doctor. 

‘* What is the matter with it ?”’ 

“ Because it bears the date of December 21st, but your pension 
was due December 15th.” 

“* What kind of a certificate do you want ?” 

‘*We must have a certificate that you were alive on the 15th 
day of December. Of what use is this one that says you were 
alive on the 21st day of December—six days later?”—Dutch 


Joke. 


“SHINE ’em uppa?” said an Italian bootblack to Pat, just 
landed. 

‘*Phat’s the charge ?” asked Pat. 

“Five centa,”’ 

“‘ Begorra,” said Pat, as he seated himself in the chair, “ it is 
a foine counthry, Ameriky, where a poor Oirishman can get his 
boots blacked by a gintlemon wid goold rings in his ears.” —Mew 
York Sun. 

ANXIOUS TO HEAR IT ALL. 

‘‘WHAT’s going on to-night ?” asked a countryman at the box 
office. 

‘* Pantomime,” replied the ticket seller. 

‘All right. Give me a seat as near the stage as you kin, as I 
am a leetle deef.”—New York Times. 








NEW BINDING FOR 


Cavanagh, Sanford & Co., “LIFE: KA 
In Maroon and ar ~ to be ready in a few KAVER 
ays. 
Merchant Tatlors Same prices. $5 per vol. 





and Importers, 


16 WEsT 23d STREET, 


Opposite Fifth Ave. Hotel, NEW YORK. 


MAKERS OF 
THE SHIRT 


PAJAMAS AND G eS) UNDERWEAR, 


COMMON SENSE BINDER FOR BINDING 


*LIFE: 
Cheap, Strong and Durable, 


Will hold 26 numbers. Mailed to any part of 
the United States for $x. 
Address office of “ LIFE,” 1155 Broapway, N.Y. 











CELEBRATED HATS 


LADIES’ ROUND HATS. 

178 & 180 Fifth Ave., bet. 22d & 23d Sts. 
and 181 Broadway, near Cortlandt St., 
New York, 

Palmer House, Chicago. 

914 Chestnut Street, Philadelphia. 


LADIES TAILOR, 


HABIT MAKER 
AND 


HATTER, 
19 EAST 21st ST., 


NEW YORK. 


London & Newport. 
Will, as last year, in 
order to keep his large 
force of skilled han’ 
fully employed, 
MAKE ESPECIALLY 
LOW PRICES 
From date to Feb- 
ruary rsth next. 


N.B. All garments 
made at reduced 










above period. 








ALFRED T. CARROLL 


Tailor 
and Importer 








PRIESTLEY’S SILK WARP HENRIETTAS 


Are easily distinguished by their softness and beauty and regularity 
of finish. They are made of the finest silk and best Australian 
Wool, and are the most thoroughly reliable goods in the market. 








166 SIXTH AVE., 


TWO BLOCKS BELOW FOURTEENTH STREET, 


NEW YORK. 


Correct Styles, Exclusively the Finest. 








Lundborg’s Perfume, Edenia. 
Lundborg’s Perfume, Maréchal Niel Rose. 
Lundborg’s Perfume, Alpine Violet. 
Lundborg’s Perfume, Lily of the Valley. 
Lundborg’s Rhenish Cologne. 














AlJOR 


210 FIFTH AVENUE aAnp 1132 BROADWAY, 


(NEXT DELMONICO’S) 


Messrs. John Redfern & Sons beg to announce that from date until 
February 22d they will accept orders for Gowns and Coats at re- 
duced rates, in order to keep their large permanent staff fully em- 


ployed. 


NEW YORK. 


SKATING COSTUMES AND SLEIGHING WRAPS 


COMPLETED IN ONE WEEK FROM DATE OF OR 


DER. 





R. MOSER, 


NEAR 22D STREET. 


GLASS 
CHINA. 


OWN FACTORY, 
CARLSBAD, BOHEMIA. 


THE LARGEST AND FINEST DISPLAY OF 
GLASS AND CHINA IN AMERICA. 


SOLE MANUFACTURER AND IMPORTER 


Of the New Carlsbad Jewel Ware. 
FACTORY PRICES. 


R. MOSER 


IMPERIAL HAIR REGENERATOR, 
Is the only ABSOLUTELY HARMLESS 
reparation for hair wholly or partially gra 
ft produces every shade, from the lightest aa. 
en, gold, blonde, chestnut and auburn to brown 
4 and black ; leaves the hair clean, soft and 
& glossy ; does not stain the skin; is immediate 
and lasting, also odorless ; is equally desirable 
for the beard. Turkish or Russian baths donot 
affect it. Price, $x and $2. Ask your hair 
dealer or write for Semone ares and send sample of 
our hair when o General D cae 23d St.. 
ew York. TMPERL L HAIR RE ENERATOR co. 
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AMUSEMENTS. 





EDEN MUSEE, sa St., bet. 5th & 6th Aves. 
OPEN FROM 11 TO ft. SUNDAYS 110 rr. 
ALWAYS SOMETHING NEW. 
Miss MARY ANDERSON as “Galatea.” 
Miss HELENE DAUVRAY in “One of Our Girls.” 
Concerts Afternoon and Evening by the 


ORIGINAL EDEN MUSEE ORCHESTRA. 
Admission 50 cts. Children, 25 cts. 


**‘ AJEEB,”” THE MYSTERIOUS CHESS AUTOMATON. 





ALY'’S THEATRE. BROADWAY & 3th ST. 
Under the ere of MR. AUGUSTIN DALY. 
| VERY NIGHT AT 8. 
FINEE SATURDAY aT 2 
SHAKESPEARE’ S MERRIEST COMEDY. 
‘‘ Emphatically worth seeing.”"—Com. Adv. 
“‘ A rare pleasure.’’—Tribune. 
** Received with enthusiasm."’—Herald. 
Fisher, Lewis, Drew. Skinner, &c., &c. 
Miss Rehan, Mrs. Gilbert, Miss Dreher, &c. 


THE 
MERRY 
WIVES 


of | 
WINDSOR. 





YCEUM THEATRE, 4th Ave, and 23d Street. 
Joun RICKABY, Manager. 
Evenings at 8:15. ‘Saturday Matinee at 2. 


MISS HELEN DAUVRAY 
AS 
“KATE SHIPLEY” 
in Bronson Howard’s Society Comedy 
‘ONE OF OUR GIRLS.” 
Supported by her own comedy company. 





TAR THEATRE. SPECIAL. 
COMMENCING MONDAY, FEBRUARY FIRST. 
MR. LAWRENCE BARRETT, 
Supported by his Excellent Company i in 
Victor Hugo paerea ~Act Tragedy 


Mr. Barrett as a 
New Scenery, Costumes, Music and Appointments. 
Scale of prices, $1.50, $1.00 and 50 cen’ 
Sale of seats er Thursday, Soong 28th. 
+ om for sample copy. 
issue. 


Forbes P hot caresses 
B + 75 


The Art Age. reiresvie 








True Champagne at $13 per dozen quarts, Still 


FOR THE HOLIDAYS. 
THIRTY-THREE YEARS IN BUSINESS. 
We offer our well-known reliable brands 


AT MODERATE PRICES. 


Sole agents for the Pleasant Valley Wine Com 
ee 


$x.25 per gallon. 
Very OLD BRANDIES, RUMS AND WHISKIES. 
Some of which we have owned ourselves 
THIRTY YEARS. 
Honest Madeira, $3.50 per gallon ; good value, 
Sour Mash Whiskies, five Summers old, $4 per gallon. 
No other house can furnish Old Crow RYE. 
H. B.: KIRK & CO., 
69 Fulton, 9 Warren, and Broadway and 27th st. 

PECK & SNYDER, 





“THE BEST - § 
SKATE MADE, 


Price, $5.00 = 

Ther most per fect, easiest adjusted and strongest 
Skate made. These same fastenings have been 

used on our celebrated Ive Skates for the last 13 
years, and given entire satisfaction. Don't buy 
your Holiday Goods until you have seen our new 
catalogue, 300 large pages, 6,000illustrations, of all 
out and indoor games and sporting 3 of every 
description, for old and young, and all the latest 
— es, Sentby mail, Sy id, for 25 cents. 
& SNYDER, 126, 128 & 180 Nassau St., N.Y. 


oe SERKYS’ TEA. 


UARANTEED THE GENUINE SERKYS 
DIRECT FROM THE ORIENT. 
It is comgeues of aromatic herbs and flowers, and 
derft eee ving virtues. It 
is the best wale sedative and of com: 
plexion in the world. It removes all pimples and skin ecepelons and 
is acknowl da PF cific against and Bi lious Disor- 

a vahgay o Complaints 


ders, Kidney. in su 
Gives 7. relief. Invaluable for 








rs 





Fulton Street, New York. Seenaton | Lire. 


a 
roducing + A aa Price soc. and $1 per box 
Serkys® Tea Company, No. 54 a West 234 | St., New York, 





pens 


A Benefit 


PRICE 


ALLEN 


For the THROAT and NERVES. 


CURE SORE THROAT, 
NERVOUSNESS, HEADACHE, 


NEURALGIA, 


COLDS AND SLEEPLESSNESS. 
to Vocalists, Actors and Elocutionists. 





soc. A Box, AT DRUGGISTS OR BY MAIL. 





COCAINE MANUFACTURING CO., 
1254 BROADWAY, NEW YORK, 





“LIFE’S 


daintiest book ever pub! Price, $1.50, postage 
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“THE GOOD THINGS OF LIF 


VERSES!” 


Composed of the best poems, selected from “ LIFE,” beautifully bound and illustrated. Cover in colas, Thess 
lished. Pr paid. Also, F 
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HENRIE TTE FRAME,| @& REGAL. OUR NOBLESSE. 
, Jute, STRAIGHT CUT 
ROBES and ay. Ws CIGARETTE 
MANTEAUX, i 





College Societies of 


ESTABLISHED 1854. 


THORLEY’S 
Is respectfully dedicated to the FLORAL ESTABLISHMENT, 















Solicits an inspection of 
some very beautiful designs 
for evening dress, wraps 
and Street Costumes, select- 
ed during her trip abroad, 
suitable for Fall and Winter. 
Out of town orders receive 
special attention. Perfect 
fit guaranteed on receipt of 
measurement. 





America. 


14 FIRST PRIZE MEDALS. 
WM. S. KIMBALL & CO. 





ardinieres and Window-boxes 
filled with flowering plants. 
Fresh Cut Hybrid Roses, Lily of 


@ the Valley, Violets and other 


varieties constantly on hand, 


Under Coleman House, 


No. 1173 BROADWAY, 


NEW YORK. 




























HAMPLIN’S << (<5) 
LAE PRARLOL I 


| FOR BEAUTIFYING THE COMPLEXION. | 

















232 West 22d Street, 
NEW YORK. 


CARL BEERS, FZOR/ST, 


No. 297 FIFTH AVENUE, next to cor. 3zst Street. 





















LaDy TEACHER : “ Spell | 
pedagogue, Willie.” 
Willie : ‘‘ P-e-d-a-g o-g- 
u-e, pedagogue.” 
Teacher: ‘* That’s right ; 
now I want you to define | 
the word.” 
Wilite gives it up. 
Teacher: ‘* Now try and | 
think; you must surely | 
know what that word means. | 
I am a pedagogue.” 
Willie still gives it up, | 
but little Clarence, not a | 
usually bright scholar, raises | 
his right hand, snaps his 
fingers and gives the teacher 
to understand that he knows 
the meaning of the word. | 
Teacher: ‘* Well, Clar- | 
ence, you show Willie that 
you are able to define peda- 
gogue.”” 
Clarence : ‘‘ Yes, ma’am ; 
it means old maid.” 
Teacher: ‘‘ We will now 
turn to our arithmetic les- | 


son.” —£x. ‘+ Quertre? Perens. . ie 
“3286s. 


In a Chicago court the 
other day a lawyer jumped 
to his feet, and, pulling aroll | 
of bills from his pocket, said; | 

“I desire to pay this 
Court $5 for the privilege of 
telling it that it is either 
drunk or corrupt.” The 
judge told the lawyer that he 
could deposit the money 
-and leave the room.—Z x. | 


























WHAT IS EXPECTED OF A JOURNALIST. 


Mrs. X. (in.an aggrieved tone): THIS IS THE FIFTH DAY IN SUCCESSION I HAVE LOOKED | 
OVER THE ‘‘ DIED” COLUMN AND I HAVE NOT SEEN THE NAME OF A SINGLE PERSON I KNOW. | 


V. AND VI. 


Vol. I., Jan. to June, 1883, 
inclusive ; Vol. II., July to 
TYecember, 1883, inclusive ; 
Vol. III., Jan. to June, 1884, 
inclusive , Vol. 1V., July to 
Decemter, 1884, inclusive ; 
Vol. V. January to July, 
1885, inclusive ; Vol, VI., 
July to December, 1885, in- 
clusive ; durably bound, for 
sale at the publication office. 
Price, postage free, Vol. I., 
$15.00; Vol. II., $9.00 ; 
Vols. III., IV., V. and VI. 
$5.00 each. Tosubscribers 
returning a complete set of 
one Volume flat, that Vol- 
| ume will be forwarded 
bound for $2.50. 

The publishers will offer 
in a few days the above 
Volumes, bound handsome- 
ly in maroon with gold, at 
same prices. 


Address, 


OFFICE OF ‘‘ LIFE,” 
1155 BROADWAY, 
NEw YORK, 
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“ACCIDENT? ASS® 
<< 


~—-@ BROADWAY ‘NEW YoRK: +e 


APVERTISERS can learn the cost of any pro d 
line of Advertising at Geo. P. Rowell & Co.’s News- 

paper Advertising Bureau, 10 Spruce Street, New York. 
Send 10 cents for 10o-page pamphlet. 









3206 &322. 


GEO. MATHER’S SONS | 


RINTING INK 


60 JOHN STREET, N. Y. 


THIS PAPER IS PRINTED WITH 
OUR SPECIAL -LIFE+ INK. ~ 
















‘BEWARE OF IMITATIONS.” 
THE ONLY 


GENUINE VICHY = 


FROM THE SPRINGS OWNED BY THE FRENCH GOVERNMENT. 
To be had of all respectable Wine Merchants, Grocers and Druggists. 
TAUTERIVE t Prescribed for the Gout, Rheumatism, Diabetes, Gravel, Diseases of the Kidneys, 





AND 
CELESTINS 
GRANDE GRILLE- 


~Lise 





ALEXANDER MACGREGOR’S, 
112 FIFTH AVENUE. 
Private Lessons and Family Classes every day. 
TERMS: See circulars, 
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YOUR DRY Teles 
N 


Prices 





EW YORK hd 
WEST- STYLES BES! 


ERK MAIL ORr 








ITILLIER BROTHERS] 








ne sr nrrnmeretten 


ae: 


‘ire 





¥. SCHWEPPE & CO. 


Having established the reputation mores Great Britain as 


manufacturers of the Purest Mineral 


aters, we offer to the 


American public our Unrivaled Soda, Carbonated Lemonade, 
Potass, Seltzer, Lithia, Quinine Tonic and Ginger Ales, sweet anddry. 
Send Sor price list to 50 and 52 Washington Ave., Brooklyn, L. 1, 





By special appointment to Her Majesty the 2 
the Royal Family. 


ueen of Great Britain and ail 





ECKER 


BROTHERS’ 


MATCHLESS 


PIANOS 








VIN BRUT 
MARECHALE-BRUT 
MARECHALE EXTRA DRY 


Roosevert’ y HowLanp « 
55457 BEAVER St NY. 


Wars RT pine HFUS | 
b>” RUINA panes 








INSPECTION IS INVITED TO OUR SKATES, THEY ARE THE BEST MADE.—FROM 25C. TO $5.00 


A. G. SPALDING & BROS., 


241 BROADWAY, NEW YORK, and 108 MADISON STREET, CHICAGO. 





HE richly illustrated 
Midwinter (Feb’y) Number 
of THe Century Macazine 
contains, among its spe- 

m cial features, an article 
hm by Generac Grant, 
“Preparing for the 
Wilderness Cam- 
paign,’’—the 
_moststriking of 

all the papers 
contributed by Gen- 
eral Grant to THe 

= Century War Series 
—a remarkable de- 
scription of this re- 
markable campaign. 


239 \ THE NEW NOVEL 


Ig FN. 
BY 
HEADQUARTERS FLAG, 


ARMY OF THE POTOMAC. W. D. HOWELLS, 


“The Minister’s Charge,” 
begins in this number, as well 
as the novelette, ““A Borrowed 
Month,” by Frank R. Stockton. 
All dealers sell it; price, 35 cts. 


THe Century Co. N.Y. 





Eeckelaers Totlet Soaps 


In calling the attention of the public to this 





| line of Fine Toilet Soaps, manufactured by L. 


Eeckelaers, of Brussels, we confidently recom- 


| mend them as being 


| foreign manufacture. 


Unrivalled both in Quality and Perfume 


By any Soaps now offered, either of home or 
All we ask is one trial, 
which we are satisfied will convince the most 
fastidious. 

The following are especially recommended : 
BovuQuET OF VIOLETS, OPOPANAX, 
Woop VIOLETs, Jockey CLus, 

WHITE Rose, Rose BABY SOAP. 


E. FOUGERA & CO., N.Y. Agents. 
Sold by all Druggists and Fancy Goods Dealers. 





ALWAYS IN ORDER. 


At once the simplest, surest and most durable window curtain fixture. 
Does not interfere with window draperies. 
ies shade easily to top of window. 


Often imitated, 
Rotter” is plainly stam 
Sold everywhere by the Trade. 


: \ 


STEWART HARTSHORN, 


ever equalled. See that ‘“‘HartsHorn’s SHADE 
on each roller. 


“STC *4 ‘ \ 
FP BINS VY SY . 
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STATUE OF “LIBERTY ENLIGHTENING THE WORLD. 


More Money Needed. 


The Committee in charge of the construction 
of the pedestal and the erection of the Statue, 
in order to raise nds for 

letion, have pre m 
model furnished by the artist, a ‘ect fac-simile 
Miniature Statuette, which they are deliverin 
to subscribers throughout the United States 
the following prices: _ 

No. 1 Statuette, sia inches in heighi,—the 
Statue bronzed ; Pedestal, nickel-silvered,—at 
One Dollar each, delivered. 

No. 2 Statuette, in same metal, develve inches 
high, Mg sy! bronzed and nickeled, at 

se Dollars ivered, 





i each, deli 

0. 8 Statuette, twelve inches high, finely 
chased, Statue bronzed, Pedestal, Heavily 
Silver-Plated, wit PLUSH sTAND, at 
Ten Dollars each, delivered. 

Much time and money have been spent in 
pions the Statuettes, and they are much 
mproved over the first sent out. The Com- 
mittee have received from subscribers many 
letters of commendation. 

The New York World Fund of $100,000 com- 
pletes the Pede but it is estimated that 
$40,000 is yet needed to pay for the iron fasten- 
ings and the erection of the Statue. 

iberal subscriptions for the Miniature Statu- 
ettes will produce the desired amount. 

Address, with remittance, 


RICHARD BUTLER, Secretary, 
American Committee of the Statue of Liberty, 
33 Mercer Street, New York. 





HUMILIATING 
ERUPTIONS 


ITCHING 
AND 


BURNING 
TORTURES 


ND EVERY SPECIES of ITCHING, Scaly, Pimply 
A Inherited Scrofulous, and Con Diseases 0 
the Blood, Skin, and Scalp, with Loss of Hair, from infancy 
to old age, are positively cured by the Cuticura RemE DIES. 

Cuticura RESOLVENT, the new Blood Purifier, cleanses 
the blood and perspiration of impurities and poisonous 
elements, and removes the cause. 

CuticurA, the great Skin Cure, instantly allays Itching 
and Inflammation, clears the Skin and 
and restores the Hair. 

Cuticura Soap, an exquisite Skin Beautifier, is i 
sable in treating Skin Diseases, Humors, Skin 
Blemishes, Chapped and Oily Skin. 

Sold everywhere. e; CuTICURA, 50c.; RESOLVENT, 
$z; Soap, 25c. Prepared by the Potrer DruG AND 
Cuemicat Co., Boston, Mass. 

3 Send for “‘ How to Cure Skin Diseases.” 


IR. Ruevumatic, Neuralgic, Sciatic, Sudden, Sharp 





and Nervous Pains instantly relieved by the Cuti- 


cura Anti-Pain Plaster, 25c. 





York City.) 


p, heals Sores, | 
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